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In St* Elmo things had gone from bad to worse,
where guns pounded the ruins, not only from the
land, but from the sea, and also from what is now
Tigne Point* The bombardment rose to a
crescendo, and a grand assault was made on
June 16* The enemy, however, did not have it all
his own way, for the guns of St. Angeio did great
work* The dense masses of enemy poured forward
to meet a glorious and a fanatical defence, where the
breaches in the walls and ditches became choked
with the dead and dying. When swords were snap-
ped, or lost, combatants drew their daggers and, lock-
ed together, rolled down the steep piles of rubble*
This is what Prescott says when describing the
assault; and his language is vivid in the extreme :
A body of Turks, penetrating into the fosse, raised their
ladders against these walls, which still stood, and, pushed
forward by their comrades in the rear, endeavoured to
force an ascent under a plunging fire of musketry from the
garrison* Fragments of rock, logs of wood, ponderous
iron shot, were rolled over the parapet mingled with
combustiles and hand-grenades which, exploding as they
descended, shattered the ladders and hurled the mangled
bodies of the assailants on the rocky bottom of the ditch*
In this contest one invention proved of singular use to the
besieged It was furnished them by La Valette and
consisted of an iron hoop bound with cloth steeped in
nitre (or brandy) and bituminous substances, which,
when ignited, burned with foextinguishable fury* These
hoops thrown on to the assailants enclosed them in their